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34.  Give me knowledge, that I may
With my heart Thy laws obey.

35.  Unto that path my steps move,,

For I there have fix'd my love.                          70

36.  Fill my heart with those pure fires,
Not with covetous desires.

37.  To vain sights, Lord; let me be
Blind., but Thy ways let me see.

38.  Make Thy promise firm to me,                           75
That with fear have served Thee.

39.  'Cause Thy judgments ever were
Sweet, divert the shame I fear.

40.  Let not him, in justice, perish,

That desires Thy laws to cherish.                       80

VAU.   Et vmiat super me

41.  Let Thy loving mercies cure me,
As Thy promises assure me;

42.  So shall the blasphemer see
I not vainly trust in Thee;

43.  Take not quite the words away                         85
Of Thy truth, that are my stay:

44.  Then I '11 keep Thy laws, even till
Winged time itself stand still.

45.  And, whilst I pursue Thy search,

With secure steps will I march.                         90

46.  Unashamed I '11 record,

Even before great kings, Thy word.

47.  That shall be my joy, for there
My thoughts ever fixed were;

48.  With bent mind and stretch* d-out hands           95
I will seek Thy lov'd commands.

ZAINE.   Memor esto verbi tui*

49.  Think upon Thy promise made,
For in that my trust is laid;